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CHAPTER I 
D O 5 7 555 


8 ET us ſhake off the Jull x re- 
xc -ftraint- of cuſtom; and ſeek 


9 happineſs in the, paths, of Philan- 
« thropy, (ſaid a beautiful youth, 

as he handed two ladies on ſhore from 
the Packet) —“ let us leave to the 
e , 


2 ROSA D MONTMORIEN. 
as; gay world the purſuit of evaneſcent 
cc pleaſures, and enjoy the ſerene de- 
« lights ariſing from conſcious recti- 


cc tude. 


The fair companions of this juve- 
nile philoſopher ſmiled aſſent to this 
declaration, and followed him to the 
inn, whither he had ordered his bag- 
gage to be conveyed. 


The faſcinating mien of our ad- 
venturer had attracted the notice of 
an old gentleman, who came over 
in the ſame veſſel, and who eager- 
ly embraced the firſt opportunity of 

8 Ee grati- 


* 


ROSA D MONTMORIEN,” ; 
gratifying his awakened curioſity, 
0 by enquiring of the ſervants, the 
name, rank, and deſtination of their 
maſter. To theſe interrogatories, it- 
was anſwered, he was of a -noble 
family in France, poſſeſſed of a large 


eſtate, and travelling to the metro- 


polis. 


But as the | reader may probably 
with to be better acquainted with our 
hero, I ſhall, without the aſſiſtance 
of Sir Clement Cottrell, introduce 


him by the name of Erneſtus de 
Beaufort. i 


B 2 Accom- 


ne... 
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Accommodations on the road are: 


ever proportioned to the appearance. 


of the gueſts, and the ſplendid re- 


tinue of de Beaufort 'expedited the 


dinner he had requeſted to be pre- 


pared. New How have I been miſled by 
« my Preceptor,” ” aid: . 155 reſpect- 
« ing the manners of the Engliſh! 


« They are certainly a very obliging 


« people ;” r and a very poliſned 


« one, returned the elder lady, 


ſmiling. | 


2 The juſtice of this remark was now 


ſtrikingly evinced by the entrance of 


the old gentleman, who, with an auk- 


ward 


* 


* 
%, K 
W“ 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 5 
ward apology, ſolioited permiſſion to 
dine With them. Erneſtus had not 


lived long enough in the world to re- 
fuſe a requeſt ſo civilly tendered, how- 


ever repugnant to his inclinations; b 


he therefore acquieſced by a ſilent 


bow. 


* As ſoon as the cloth was removed, 
the ſtranger diſplayed his natural lo- 
quacity, by informing them, he had 
been to Paris. with an intention of 
obtaining a correct knowledge of the 
French language, and was return- 
ing to London on the death of 
the repreſentative for a borough 4 | 


B 3 in 
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in the county of Cornwall, for which 


place he purpoſed offering himſelf a 
candidate. 5 


As neither the ſtyle or elocution of 


this gentleman ſeemed calculated to 


ſhine in ſo auguſt an aſſembly as the 


Britich Houſe of Commons, our hero 


expreſſed his attention to the conver- 


_ fation only by a look of amazement, 


which the ſtranger miſtaking for ad- | 


miration, proceeded, 


Amazement and admiration, ex- 


_ _ claims ſome pſeudo critic, who could 


ever have blended in the ſame idea? 


More 


ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. » - 
More enlightened underſtandings 
than mine, I reply; for, excluſive of 
Le Brun, did you never ſee the Weſt. 

minſter Bard, Sir ——, ſurvey his 
honourable opponent with a regard 
ſo peculiar, that it would have puz- 
zled the keeneſt obſerver to deſcribe 
whether it was aſtoniſhment, admi- 
ration, or the more vacant ſtare of 
conſummate ſtupidity ? Ceaſe then, 
invidious commentators, ſhrink from 
a precedent ſo illuſtrious, and ſuffer 


me to purſue my narrative. 


My leading motive for getting 
e into P arliament, is the hope of a 


3341 1 8 5 
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% Peerage ; I have already ſome ac- 
« quaintance - with a the Miniſter, 
-« which I deſign to improve by al- 
ways voting on his fide ; for 'tis 
cc ever my leading maxim, to ſtick 


i the warmeſt party in ORE" as 


4. well as trade. 92 
85 3 * : * þ as ">. 4 


A moſt exalted ſyſtem,” faid 
de Beaufort, ſarcaſtically; ms but do 


40 you think riches the criterion by 


„ which we are o eſtimate the 
« worth of mankind? Certainly, 
« wealth is the idol to which all 

e men implicitly bow. — “ Their 


-« devotion then is blind, cel 
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ROSA vs, MONTMORIEN. 9 
the indignant Erneſtus.—* No, ode 
TE} 1 not for wealth, ſocieiy would be 
on an 1 equality; 35 riehes alone con- 


ce ſtitute the ſuperiority of mortals.” — 27 ü 


4 Yeh _— I perceive, to 


ee birth or talents.” 1 — * Yes, though 


* qylneſs in office tranſcend antly ex- | 
0 ceeds genius and probity out. 2 
« We differ in our ſentiments. on 


« this ſubject,” ſaid de Beaufort , 


. let us therefore n it.“ 
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They converſed now on general 
topics, till Egberte informed his maſ- 
ter the carriage Was ready; and as 

| it was a poſt- coach, the politician 


ſcru pled 


_- 
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ſcrupled not to aſk a corner in it to 


town; and Erneſtus imagining his 
. preſence might be of rational impor- 
_ tance, conſented. Let us leave him 
to his nap, and our adventurers to 
animadvert on the eaſy familiarity of 
their new acquaintance, while we 
| give a more copious account of this 


extraordinary perſonage. 


Mr. Staple (for ſo he was called) 
ſprung from a race of mechanics, 
whoſe abilities had never raiſed them 
above the degree of veſtry clerks or 
churchwardens. He, however, by a 
peculiar pliability of opinion, had in- 
: gratiated 


ROSA DR MONTMORIEN. =” 
gratiated himſelf with a pertinacious 
old uncle, and had received from his 
bounty a liberal education; for read- 
ing and writing, with a ſufficient 
knowledge of arithmetic to calculate 
the amounts of the paternal or acci- 
dental poſſeſſions, is, in this age of 
diſſipation and frivolity, all that is 
requiſite for a man of the world. He 
early conſidered, that life was pre- 
carious, and the ſalutary climate of 
Devon had produced ſome unpleaſing 
examples of longevity. His relation 
was, moreover, of a hale conſtitution, 
lived temperately and retained his 


diſcriminative faculties unimpaired. 
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He providently, therefore, (through 
847 aſſiſtance) embarked in trade, and 
-in a fey! years amaſſed a conſiderable 
ſum of money, which he of all men 
beſt knew how to improve. Mr. 
Staple had alſo married a lady of no 
great perſonal merit, but an heireſs ; 
and had one ſon and a daughter, 
deſtined for the diviſion of his wealth. 
On the deceaſe of his uncle, he 
þ quitted trade, and was made a Juſtice 
"of Peace for the county, where his 
legal knowledge needs no other diſ- 
8 play than the recent recollection of 


its inhabitants will furniſh. 


* 
. : 4 1 
* — * 
Cl 7 : 
* 


Not to tire the reader with an un- 
| intereſting detail of common occur- 
rences, I ſhall only obſerve, our ad- 
venturers arrived ſafe at the manſion 
previouſſy prepared for their recep- 
tion in St. James 's-ſtreet, when Mr. 
Staple took his leave, after giving de 
Beau fort an hearty invitation to viſit 
him in St. James's-ſquare. 
Fatigued with their journey, our 
travellers retired ; Erneſtus to con- 
template the paſt, and arrange his 
deſigns for the future. Though giſt- 
ed with affluence to purchaſe friends, 
he wiſhed rather to merit them by 
his 
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his virtues, than owe their favour to 


he reſolved to apply, as rather need- 
ing his aſſiſtance, than meeting him 


on an equality. He was eager to 


ing, and waited on his Lordſhip, who 


to wait in an anti- chamber. 


his rank and the ſpendour of his ac- 


quaintance. 


Lord Seymour was the only re- 
lation he had in England, and to him 


controvert the aſſertion of Mr. Staple, 
that riches only conſtituted the ſupe- 
riority of men; and in this hope, de 


Beaufort aroſe early the next morn- 
not being yet viſible, he was deſired 


* 


CHAP. 
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A 
THE PATRON AND PAMPHLETEER, 


N. this apartment, reclined on a 
French ſopha, was a gentleman, 

whoſe appearance, to a ſuſceptible | 

mind, ſcemed highly intereſting. His 
age did not exceed thirty, but grief 
appeared prematurely to have baniſh- 

ed the bloom of youth from his brow, 
and the chearful glow of content from 
his boſom. He was read ing, but on 
the 


* ROSA'vE MON TMORIEN. 
W333 
his book aſide. 


9 


There is a certain ſympathy in con- 
genial ſouls, 1 imperceptibly i im- 
pels them to each other; and Er- 
method delicacy 


neſtus, by eve * 
could ſuggeſt; endeavou red to draw 
his thoughtful companion into con- 
verſation. The melancholy which 
clouded his countenance, had more 
attractions for Beaufort, than the moſt 
vivid expreſſion of ſprightly happi- 
neſs; and chagrined at the reſerve 
with which the ſtranger replied to 
885 he deſiſted from a diſcourſe, 
_— 5 that, 
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that, though on indifferent topics, | "> 
was at once apparently unwelcome "38 


and ill-timed. 


At length the ſtranger was deſired, 


by a ſervant, to walk into the ad- 


joining room, where his Lordſhip 
attended him. The door was half 
ſhut only, and de Beaufort was an 
involuntary liſtener to the converſa -. 


tion which enſucd. 


« Strickland,” ſaid the Peer, (in 
a voice hoarſely expreſſive of diſap- | | 
probation) * this laſt work of yours | 
« is ſo coolly written, that it rather | 
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« reflects diſcredit than praiſe on my 
« political conduct. — I have ne- 
« yertheleſs celebrated every action of 
« your Lordſhip's, which will bear 


« comment.” —<Comment!” return- 


ed the ſupercilious Earl, © your commen- 


te dationsare not neceſſary to perpetu- 

« ate my name, though I wiſhed you 
« to pin a ſlight eulogium on my 
cc ſenatorial exertions; but I perceive, 
ce Sir, your principles, and the idle 
ec Integrity you boaſt, cannot ſtoop to 
1 5 praiſe— « what candour can't 
* approve, retorted Strickland.— 
” Tis well, Sir,” cried Lord Sey- 


mour, (half ſuffocated with the riſing 


3 8 emotions 
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emotions of his anger) © tis well; 


ce 
cc 


cc 


"of 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
(c 
cc 
cc 


ce 


and though you are my relation, I 
ſhall in future diſpenſe with your 


e literary aſſiſtance ; but let me tell 


you, eighteen ſhillings per week 
is a conſiderable income to a man 


in your ſituation; and if your faſti- 


dious opinions could have bent to 


your intereſt, you might eaſily, 
thro' my intereſt with the Miniſter, 
have obtained ſome poſt, which 


would have reſcued you from 


want; —“ and proved me wanting 


every thing which ennobles human 


nature. Misfortune, my Lord, has 


not ſo depreſſed me, as to be ren- 
. ce dered 


* 
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« dered forgetful of what I owe to 
« myſelf as a man, if proſperity has 
cc corrupted the latent ſource of hu- 
« manity in you.”'— Then embrace 
« your glorious principles of inde- 
8 pendence,” interrupted the Peer, 
« and ſee what the oppolition can do 
* for you.” So ſaying, he wiſhed 
him a good morning, and retired. | 


f 
1 


A momentary fluſh of indignation 
_ o'erſpread the cheek of Strickland, 
as he quitted the room ; but his con- 
fuſion was much increaſed when de 
Beaufort, preſenting him a card, 
added, © in a relation of Lord Sey- 


« mour's, 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 21 
« mour's, you will at leaſt find that 
« conſideration due to your merit, 
« which the inſolence of rank and 
« affluence denies.” Strickland bows 


ed, and withdrew. 


Before Erneſtus could collect his 
ideas on his affairs with the Earl, he 
vas requeſted to aſcend to the draw- 
ing- room. De Beaufort had formed a 
juſt eſtimation of his haughty kinſ- 
man's friendſhip, from his treat- 
ment of Strickland; and reſolved to 
try him to the utmoſt, ere he diſ- 
_ cloſed his real ehesten My 
Lord, faintly articulating, his name, 
04 demanded 


22 ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. | 
demanded his buſineſs. With an air 
of humility, he informed him, that 
he was a younger brother, and related 
to his Lordſhip, and who, through 
his intereſt, aſpired to a place at 
Court, or in ſome of the public of- 
fices. 


The Peer ſurveyed him with at- 
tention, and aſſured him of his incli- 
nation to ſerve him. You come,” 
continued he, © opportunely ; you 
can, doubtleſs, ſupply the place of 
« the fellow I have juſt diſcatded. 
« You are to underſtand, Sir, I have + 
* the honour of being high in the 

85 « eſteem 
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e efteem of the Premier and his 


c 


A 


friends, and am ſtriving to obtain 
« a poſt for my brother; for which 
e purpoſe I employed Strickland (as 
relations write cheaper than other 
people) to compile a ſmall treatiſe | 
on my parliamentary ſervices; but 
« he has a fooliſh predilection for 
« the other party, and has done it in 
« ſo flovenly a manner, that it is 
rather a cenſure than a panegyric. 
Here the Earl giving: de Beaufort a 
| pamphlet, © this will inſtruct you | 


« on what ſubje& to enlarge; and 


« let me ſee next week what you can 


: a, do.” 


( 


C4 Such 
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Such an employ was to Erneſtus 


| highly derogatory ; and returning it 
; to the Peer, © I am ſo wholly unac- 
% quainted, my Lord : ” ſaid he, «with 
«the policy of this government, that 
J cannot, with Juſtice, undertake 


< the praiſe of its defenders.” 


My Lord was not a little ſurpriſed 
at a refuſal ſo ſtrange from a man who 
had folicited his intereſt, and, with 
ſome warmth, informing him, that 
was the only channel to preferment 
through his favour, he rang the bell, 
and ordered a ſervant to ſnew Mr. de 


Beaufort down. | 


Our 


ROSA DR MONTMORIEN. 3 
Our hero, diſguſted with his con- 
duct, and mockedllat is wn af © © 
principle, returned home melancholy 


and diſappointed. 


But what, ſays the Gallant reader, 
are the ladies doing? Be patient, 
beaux, and I will tell you. The 
younger, whom 1 ſhall call Clara, 
Vas attentively purſuing her ſtudies 
with her good governante, for in that 
capacity the elder lady officiated. 
Myſterious as de Beaufort will ſeem, 
in wiſhing to ſecrete his ſiſter from 
the world, yet the moſt cogent rea- 
ſons obliged him to conceal her 


being 
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being in England ; and Clara, though 
_ © young, beautiful, and accompliſhed, 
was content to remain in ſolitude, 


even in the Metropolis. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


THE THEATRE 


— 


HE evening approached, and 
— de Beaufort, liſtleſs and uneaſy, 
diſpleaſed with ſociety, and averſe to 
retirement, ſtrolled towards the thea- : 
tre in Drury-lane. The chearful 
faces of thoſe that were entering that 
gay ſphere of rational amuſement, 
prompted him to follow their ex- 


ample, 


As 
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As he was paſling through the 
box-lobby, and mournfully regarding 
the degenerate manners of ſome gen- 
tlemen, who were ſauntering up and 
down, to the confuſion of the modeſt 
ladies, and inconvenience of the ſenſi- 
ble frequenters of theatrical enter- 
tainments, te was ſurpriſed by a 
ſinart flap on the ſhoulder from his 
 officious friend Mr. Staple,—who 
preſented to him his wife and 
daughter, a ſhewy young lady, who 
was loudly lamenting the fatigue of 
getting into the boxes. De Beaufort 
offered her his hand, which ſhe rea- 
dily 


ROSA pz MONTMORIEN. 29 
dily accepted, and they were ſeated 


juſt before the curtain drew up. 


De Beaufort was roo much delight- 
ed with the play, which was Shakeſ- 
peare's As You Like It, to attend 
to the impertinent frivolity of Miſs 
| Staple, who perpetually teized him 
with idle remarks on the dreſſes of 
the performers, &c. He was charm- 
ed with the ſolidity of the Engliſh 
ſtage. He entered with warmth into 
every character, and drew a ſilent 
parallel between Orlando and Strick- 


land, whoſe idea inceſſantly invaded 


his thoughts. 


At 
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At the concluſion of the piece he 
| determined to retire, as the mimic 
buffoonery of a pantomime had no- 
thing to engage his regard : he there- 
fore withſtood all the ſolicitations of 


his party to ſtay, and withdrew. 


Ld 


C HAP. 
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CHAP Iv. 


A RENCONTRE, 


* 


. 


THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, 
AD £4 


POLITICAL DISCUSSION. 


OME days elapſed ere de Beau? 
fort ſaw Strickland, whom he 
ſtudiouſly ſought; when, walking 
down the Mall, he perceived him 
reclined on a bench in a penſive at- 


titude. 


De 


* 


32 ROSA pn MONTMORIEN. | 
De Beaufort knew how painful the : 
ſenſe of ſuperiority is to a liberal 
mind, when depreſſed by the iron 
hand of adverſity; and therefore per- 
ſevered in his reſolution of paſſing 
for the nephew of Mademoiſelle de 
Bertrande, with whom he reſided. 
This expedient was confirmed by his 
intention of inviting Strickland to 
paſs as much of his time in St. 
James s- ſtreet, as he could ſpare from 


\ 


more important avocations. 


In this mood he approached him, 


* 


and reſpectfully accoſted him by the 
epithet of his friend. 
5 5 Strickland, 


0 
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Strickland, however ſurpriſed at: 
the ſalutation, returned his courteſy 
with that eaſe ſo natural to the gen- 
tleman in every ſtation.— The inge- 
nuous mien and faſcinating addreſs 
of de Beaufort, had prejudiced him 
in his favour.— His former reſerve 
was baniſhed, — and in a few minutes 


they became cordially acquainted. 


Strickland was bleſt by nature with 
the moſt ſhining abilities, and poſ- 
ſeſſed of fortitude ſuperior to com 
mon contingencies. Born to the ex- 
pectat ion of a large eſtate—a liberal 
education had improved his genius, 
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and the moſt enlightened ſociety po- 
liſhed his manners.—On his father's 
acceſſion to the family inheritance, 
he found the revenues conſiderably. 
diminiſhed by the prodigality of his 


anceſtors; himſelf too lived expen - 
ſively, and at his deceaſe, Strickland 


found his paternal eſtate moftgaged 


for more than its value: he however 


bore this ſtroke without repining, 
and accepted the offer of a fellow- 
collegiate, the Marquis of L. and 
with him made the tour of Europe. 


The ſimilarity of ſentiment which | 


endeared Strickland to that noble- 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. * 
man, enſured him a genteel ſubſiſt. 
ence; but his premature death in a 

' duel, deprived him of every other 
means of ſupport, than he derived 
from an annuity of 40l. per annum, 
which was all in the Marquis's power 
to bequeath,—as the eſtate inſtantly: | 
devolved to a firſt couſin, who was the 
very n of the unhappy friend 
of Strickland. 


Weesen to 2 habit of liberal 
expence, he could not ſubſiſt on ſo 
narrow a ſtipend, and not till reduced 
to extremity, had he accepted the em- 

ploy tendered him by Lord Seymour. 
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36 ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. 

His notions of probity were exalted; 
and while he ſpurned the ſyſtems of 
miniſterial party, he could not proſ- 
titute his talents in their ſervice. 
The proffered friendſhip of de Beau- 1 x 
fort, was dictated by the heart, and 
it failed not to excite ſimilar ſenſa- 


tions in'the boſom of Strickland. 


Forgetting the early date of their 


- acquaintance, they were converſing 


with the greateſt frankneſs, when the 


member for —— accoſted Strickland, 


and aſked him to accompany him to 


the Houſe and hear the debates. 


3 1 Strickland 
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Strickland imagining the ſcene 
would be novel to de Beaufort, aſ- 
ſented ; and our hero, with tranſport, 
embraced the opportunity of ſeeing 
the firſt aſſembly in the world con- 


vened. 


They were introduced by their ob- 
leine conductor into the gallery 


De Beaufort beheld with rranſpor 
the ſacred delegates of freedom, not 
like the perfidious Gaul, from whom 
the Roman Geeſe are ſaid, by the im- 
mortal deſcendant of Rollo, to have 
faved the Treaſury Bench and capitol. 
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He liſtened with rapture to the ſub- 


limity of B. the energy of K. the 
pointed elegance of S. and the keen 
ſatire of C. while he heard with diſ- 
guſt the pertinacity with which the 
equivocating R. the formal W. the 
loud Mn, and the elaborate j Jour= 


naliſt endeavoured to ſupport the i in- 


congruous meaſures of the miniſter. 


The expectations he had formed of 
the ſon of Chatham, were diſappoint- 
ed in the obſtinacy of Mr. P- tt; and 


with mental ſorrow, at the continual 


| proofs of the fallacy of human 


Judgment, he ſtood a dejected ſpec- | 


tator of their proceedings, till a di- 


viſion 


. F , 
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7 viſion being called for, he was reluc- 
tantly obliged to quit the gallery. 
Strickland would have declined 
ſupping with him, but he was not 
to be refuſed. What think you,” | 
(as they came out) ſaid that gentle- 


man, of our ſenate ?” 


« J admire the wiſdom of its in- 


tc ſtitution,”” replied de. Beaufort, 


— 


q 


though I cannot but imagine its 
effects are in a great degree per- 
« verted by the inveterate rancour that 


c 


A 


maſks itſelf under the appellation 


*.q+ party. i 
D $5 Net 
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e Yet this unhappy influence of 


private picque or avarice, is pre- 


« ferable to the deſpotic ſway of your 
| grand monarque.” 

'F « True; but my ideas of liberty 
=. « and England were inſeparable, and 
= J am grieved to find myſelf in fo 

E „ flagrant an error.“ 
| Freedom and Britain,” repliet 
j Strickland, © are ever, in the opinion 


+ 
in 
li 
64 
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of ſtrangers, ſynonimous terms; 
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« even here, the multitude is led by 


de the ſound of it; but the moſt zea- 
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äous ſupporters of the rights of the 
| | cc people 
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de people 16 7 that the natives of 
« this country have not ſo ardent a 
* love of liberty as licentiouſneſs ;— 
« for besserer burthened we may ap- 
« pear, by the oppreſſive taxes an- 
« nually levied, we ſtill enjoy a 
Las freedom unknown in any other 


kingdom of Europe.” 


« Jn Europe, but does it extend 


ce to your tributaries in Aſia ?” 


« Certainly; the laws were till 
« lately equally lenient there, though 
« they have been miſapplied.” 


&« How 
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«© How is it then, ſaid de Beau- 
fort, © if you are ſatisfied with your 
e preſent liberty, that you revile 


cc your miniſters ?”” 


« Becauſe we ate not only the 
« guardians of our own freedom, but 
« that of poſterity : this kingdom has 
« already trembled on its baſis from 
« an extenſion of prerogative in the 


© Crown. 


-« Your miniſters are ſenſible of 


e this. 


Les, but they are fond of the 
. « emolu- 


| © retain their poſts by adding to the 
Fx ſplendor of the throne at the price 
« of the privileges of the n Y 


De Beaufort ſighed : he was the 
the follies, imputed to mankind, to be 
| loſophers, who digeſted in theory, 
| what was never realized in practice; 
and it was with pain he renounced 


an opinion ſo favourable to the dig- 


nity of human nature. 


gd 
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te e of office ; and would 55 


offspring of beneficence, and believed 


the cynical effuſions of ſnarling phi- 


Strickland read his thoughts; you | 
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* are chagrined,” ſaid he, © to find 


e the world different from what your 


t imagination pictured - but you ſee 


e ſuperficially alone the actions of 


« men. Human nature is not de- 
« generate, but corrupted. We are 
« all gifted with faculties to diſtin- 
« guiſh between good and evil, but 


5 hurried away by our paflions, or 


« enſlaved by our intereſts, we join 


the tide of ignorance and fol- 
ly, rather than be deemed fin- 


« gular.” 


De Beaufort acquieſced with theſe 
fentiments, and- they parted with a 


promiſe 


S i a 


8 
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promiſe of meeting the next day.— 
Strickland, no longer apprehenſive of 
a ſupercilious ſuperior, invited him to 
dine at his lodgings; and Erneſtus, 


enchanted with his converſation, 


conſented. 


& LITERARY SOCIETY, 


Au friends paſſed the afternoon 

in that harmony of diſcourſe, 
which is only found in liberal minds. 
As the evening drew near, © De Beau- 
« fort,” cried Strickland, & I will 
* to-night introduce you to a lite- 
cc rary ſociety, compoſed of ſome of 


« the firſt young men of the age.— 


Since 
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« Since a political one has made you 


CAE Et 


« orave, we ſhall ſee whether the 


« converſation of men of letters will 
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« diſpel the grief of baving been 


ce miſtaken. | 


« Are you a member?” ſaid Er- 
neſtus.—< No,” replied he, laughing, 


dc an occaſional viſitor only.” 


About eight o'clock they ſet off for 

the tavern, and were uſhered into 
a room, where theſe diſciples of learns 
ing were ſeated round a * table, : 


with wine, &c. Nin 


After 


, p ‚ 
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After having compelled them to 


drink an initiatory bumper, the pre- 


ſident roſe and informed them, that a 
diſcuſſion of the beauties and deformi- 
ties of Milton, was the ſubject for the 


evening's debate. 


A young man got up at the bottom 


of the table, and aſked leave to offer 


to their inſpection, a book he had 


compoſed of his remarks on his late 


travels. Gentlemen,“ ſaid he, with 


an elated air, © it was my good for- 


tune to travel from Calais to Paris, 


« in the very diſobligeant which 
Sterne celebrates in his Sentimental 


« Tour 
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te tour, and this forms my intro- 


F ductory chapter. 


« Mr. Epode,” (returned a gen- 


tleman on the right hand of the pre- 


ſident) © you are, I fancy, miſtaken ; | 


« ] do not believe that diſobligeant 
to have ever exiſted but in the pro- 


« lific imagination of Yorick.” 


« Sir,” cried the author, © Sterne 


« was an hiſtorian; and what do 
« we underſtand by hiſtory but a 


« delineation of facts?“ 


He fixed his eyes on Strickland 
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3% ROSA px MONTMORIEN. 
during this ſpeech, as referring to 
him the juſtice of his aſſertion. (The 
whole company ſmiled.) 
© T have heard Sterne,” anſwered 
Strickland, * juſtly extolled as a ſen- 
« timental writer, but never knew 


« him to be an hiſtorian.” 


ce He was both an hiſtorian and an 
© antiquarian,” replied — with 
ſome warmth. 


The loud ha! ha! which now 
echoed round the table, ſo confuſed 
the juvenile orator, that he pocketed 

3 his 
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his manuſcript, and, with ſome heſi- 


tation, ſaid, he would reſerve it for a 


future opportunity. 


ws gentleman now roſe, and dif. 
cuſſed, with great perſpicuity and elo- 


quence, the various beauties of the 


firſt book of Paradiſe Loſt.— He was 
ſeconded by a member, who as warm- 
ly arraigned the deſcription of Satan 
in the burning lake, which, he affirm- 
ed, was only calculated to intimidate 


children, and was wanting in ori- 


ginality, language, and metre.— A 
| grave looking man declared, he 


thought devils to be very miſchie- 
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52 ROSA DR MONTMORIEN. 
vous beings, and ought therefore to be 
depicted as frightful as poſſible. 
The debate was now confuſed by 
Mr. Epode's oppoſing the merit of 
the Iliad, to that of the piece in 
queſtion, pledging himſelf to prove it 
infinitely ſuperior as an epic poem. 
The ÆEnead was brought againſt the 
Iliad ; in ſhort, Achilles and Adam, 
Pallas and Gabriel, Helen and Eve, 
Turnus and Moloch, . were fo miſer- 
ably blendid, that our friends, ſick of 
ſuch an irrational mode of treating 
ſuch exalted ſubjects, left them to diſ- 
entangle 


? 


2 
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entangle the thread of their arguments 
as they could. 


0c Cel autrement en France,” faid de 
Beaufort; ee revere our poets, and 
« hold them in the higheſt, venera- 


« tion.“ 


« Sans doute, replied Strickland. 
Thus while all poſſible honours were 
1 paid to the memory of Voltaire at 


„ Peterſburgh, in Paris he was de- 


© nied the indulgence of a hallowed 


s grave; and thus whilſt the writings 


of Beaumarchais formed the amuſe- 


« ment of your theatres, the miſera- 
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54 ROSA vs MONTMORIEN. | 
< ble bard was held as a delinquent, 
. and confined in the Baſtile,” 


cc Iam convinced,” interrupted de 


Beaufort, * that folly is not national, 


20 but inconſiſtency univerſal. 


C H AP; 
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CHAP VI. 


THE DUELLIST. 


/ 


OME weeks rolled on in this 
friendly intercourſe, yet de Beau- 
fort found not an opportunity of ten- 
dering the pecuniary aſſiſtance he 
knew his - amiable friend muſt ne- 
eeſſarily want. A diſdain of obliga- 
tion was no lefs the characteriſtic of 
Strickland, than ſhining abilities, re- 
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36 ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. | 
| fined ſentiments, and univerſal bene- 
volence. While he contemned the idea 
of an eleemoſynary ſubſiſtence himſelf, 
he could readily exert all the elo- 
quence which he (in an eminent de- 
gree) poſſeſſed in behalf of the chil- 
dren of affliction. De Beaufort grew 
hourly more enamoured of his ſo- 
ciety: they were ſcarcely ever aſun- 
der; and Erneſtus was penſive and 
uneaſy whenever obliged by buſineſs 
to abſent himſelf from him. He had 
long formed the deſign of extricating 
Strickland from his preſent perplex- 


ities ; but ſo delicate were his notions 


of the mode of conferring the bene- 
I 85 N fit 


gard to the method he ſhould take 


(permanently) to enſure his future 


happineſs, that he inſenſibly delayed 
the completion of his purpoſe. | 


Chance, that blind goddeſs, who 


alike delights, in entangling the 
thoughtleſs and the wary, by an inci- 
dent effectually redreſſing his paſt 
grievances, precipitated Strickland in 


a new error: The death of a diſtant 


relation, who bequeathed him a con- 


ſiderable fortune. An indignant ſen 1 


of latent humiliation is that which ever 
ſucceeds the firſt emotion of the 
clated 
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fit he propoſed, and ſo difficult in re- 
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eluted heart; the generous ſcorn of 
contumely, the juſt eſtimate of con- 
ſccious merit, however depreſſed by 

adverſity, with all the numerous train 
of noble energies which conſtitute 
greatneſs of ſoul, then emancipate 
from their gloomy ſuſpenſion; and 
glow with renovated ardor. 


The firſt uſe Strickland made of 
his newly acquired affluence, was to 
fly to the brother of Lord Seymour, 
in order to diſcharge the obligation 
= he was under to that gentleman, 
: namely, the loan of a trivial ſum of 

* which he bad favoured him 
. with 


mt 
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with at an exorbitant intereſt. Mr. 


Seymour was, on the arrival of Strick- 
land, at the 8. Coffee-houſe, engaged 
in a political diſpute, which nearly 
concerned ſome friends of the latter, 
and which Strickland entered into 


with warmth. General invectives, as 


originating in party malevolence, he. 
diſregarded; but ſome perſonalities, 


too pointed: to eſcape with impunity, 
prompted him to defire Mr. Seymour 
to follow him. | 


There is a ſpecies of falſe courage. 


by which mean ſouls are ſometimes 
actuated ; and the man who can ma- 


liciouſly 


pe Rs 
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liciouſly attack a ſenſible mind by 
premed itated ill iberality, is al ways | 
ready to ' riſque his worthleſs exiſt- 
ence in defence of his ſyſtem. 

The cloſe behind Montague- 
houſe was the appointed field of 
combat.—Seymour fired firſt, and 
miſled but the ſteadier hand of 
Strickland, leſs enervated by exceſs, 
or more reſolute in its cauſe, ſucceſs- 
fully aimed at its victim; the ball 
lodged in the left ſide of the ignoble 
aggreſſor.— A ſurgeon was in wait- 
ing; the wound was pronounced dan- 
gerous. . 


stricklanld 
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Strickland calmy accompanied Mr. 
Seymour to his houſe (whither my 
lord alſo ſpeedily went) and ſurren- 
dered himſelf to the juſtice he had 
offended. The iraſcible peer, who 
knew not the dictates of true honour, or 
the imperceptible ſecurity it gave him 
with the unhappy victor, named Mr. 
Fermer (a neighbouring magiſtrate) 
for the truſt. To his care the ami- 
able Strickland was committed ; and 
from this temporary manſion of cap- 
tivity, he wrote de Beaufort an ac- 


count of the melancholy event. 


An 8 thou ugh not nr 


tear, 


6: ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. 
tear, bedewed the pallid check of de 
Beaufort as he peruſed the fatal 
epiſtle, which at once acquainted him 
with themiieforrune of his friend, and 
expreſsly forbid his intruding on his 
perſon. Shocked as he was by the 
conſideration of the danger he was 
expoſed to by the reſentment of Lord 
Seymour, and chagrined by the in- 
terdiction of Strickland, he neverthe- 
leſs reſolved to ſee him. 


De Beaufort was too nice a moraliſt 
not to recoil with horror from a 
practice, which, however conſiſtent 
with the modern notions of honour, is 

| 5 indiſ- 
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indiſputably oppoſite to the b 
of an immutable providence, and its 
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delegatory laws on earth. Strickland, 
as a murderer, he ſhrunk from, and 
trembled at the idea; but regarded 
as his friend, his companion, his crime 
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was forgot, and he remained only the 
object of his affection and commiſera- 
tion. The momentary ſurpriſe and 


languiſh theſe dreadful tidings ex- 
cited, ſoon ſubſided into a more ra- 
tional ſorrow, and he was now anx- 
ioully perplexed how to procure his 
liberty. In England Erneſtus was a 
ſtranger; he had no intereſt with the 
judges, no acquaintance with the po- 
1 e pular 
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pular plæaders, nor, in ſhort, any de- 


pendance on the exertions of others. 


De Beaufort was literally incapable of 


| aſſiſting his friend; he could only 


endeayour to mitigate the ſeverity of 
his preſent ſituation, by his folicitude 
and tenderneſs. His carriage was or- 
dered, and during his ride to Mr. 
Fermer's, his reflections a the mi- 
ſeries incident to life, wholly alienated 


his reflections from the object he = 
ſued. 


| Meanwhile Strickland ſhuddered 
at the retroſpection of his guilt. He 
had ſhed the blood of a fellow-crea- 


ture 
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ture, and perhaps hurried him out of 
the world with all his crimes unre- 


pented and unatoned. 


- 


The ſurgeon was a man of feeling ; ; 


his {kill did credit to his profeſſion ; ; 
and his practice leſs illuſtrated chi- 


rurgery than humanity. Though the 
whole Corps Diplomatique could not 
have furniſhed a more ſkilful opera- 


tor; yet with a modeſt diffidence, too 


ſeldom the concomitant of ſcientific 
knowledge, this gentleman relied not 
ſo.far on his own abilities, as to flatter 
him with any hopes of Mr. Seymour's 


recovery. He therefore recommend- 
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66 ROSA ps MONTMORIEN. 
ed him to omit nothing that might 
tend to elucidate the provocation he 
had received from Lionel (as far as 
accorded to truth). oF I admire your 
conduct, ſaid this worthy diſciple 
of Eſculapius, © and regret the 


« powerful influence of his noble 
ec brother againſt you: I ſhould re- 
cc Joice more at the convaleſcence of 
« Mr. Seymour, as inſtrumental to 
ee your ſafety, than the applauſe I 
4 ſhould derive from the cure of ſo 


deſperate a caſe. 


He had ſcarce left Strickland ere 
de Beaufort arrived, and introduced 
himſelf 
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himſelf as a friend of the priſoner to 
Mr. Fermer. That gentleman was, 

indeed, the adminiſtrator of mn a 


"> . 


3 £ 4 SF Tt name i _ ROE In _ G 
TEX Ser SV Tp Pg ˙ pe one gh r en, <9 — 2 
5 r o „„ 1 TSS 
— A LOR a > . 
2 


hand, or a heret ſervice ſullied the 
ſpotleſs purity of his integrity : never 
| had the ſcale been partially poiſed, + 
fave when mercy dropped a lenient 
tear, and over-balanced the rigid 
proſecution of law. Humanity ſe- 
cretly pleaded for her favourite child; 


lord Seymour's name intimated ſome 


unwarrantable provocation; and for 
once the 7iular dignity created leſs 
the idea of reſpe& than contempt and 
abhorrence. He liſtened to the calm 


* 
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\ recital of his priſoner with admira- 
tion, and by every poſſible means 


ſtrove to alleviate his confinement. 


De Beaufort's eagerneſs to ſee his 
friend, would brook no denial; and, 
in oppoſition to the expreſs com- 
mands of Strickland, ruſhed to his 
apartment. He was ſitting with his 
head reclined on his hand, and ſo 
abſorbed in his own melancholy con- 
templations, that he perceived not 
the entrance of De Beaufort, | who 
threw himſelf at his feet. While the 
emotions of his ſorrow contended for 
expreſſion with the tear which would 


force 
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force its way, ſpite of every effort he 


made to prevent ſo ungraceful an 


effuſion of grief betraying the ſoft- 
neſs of his ſoul, Strickland aroſe ;— 


« Why,” faid he, ſternly, © have you 
« diſobeyed me? Can you already 


8 forget that I am a murderer? — 

« No,” cried the till proſtrate de 
Beaufort, but my friendſhip for 
« you predominates o'er the dreadful 
ce recollection. Not biaſſed by one 
« unhappy lapſe of prudence, can I 
« abandon you to deſpair? Be con- 


ſoled, my Strickland; Seymour 


lives; and the powers who armed 
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« you againſt him, will continue his 


« life to my prayers.” 


a Am I ſo weak then,” inter- 
rupted this noble delinquent, © as to 
" hope from human {kill an award 
« of the puniſhment I merit? I rely 
0 not on pharmacy to reſtore the 
_ « exiſtence I've forfeited. Again I 
repeat, I am prepared for the 

« worſt.” Then looking with an 


eye of pity on the wretched de Beau- 
fort, (who attentively hung on ac- 
cents ſo beloved) * * er will vou, 

ſaid he, © relax the 
«a heart forme 


2 ; 4 
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« 4 malignant deſtiny 2 Oh Beau- 
« fort ! guilt has not yet made it 


« callous. Your grief diſtracts me: 


« retire, and compoſe yourſelf, my 


« young friend ; to-morrow I will 


« receive you.” 


Delighted with this permiſſion to 


viſit him again, Erneſtus embraced 
him in agonizing filence, and with- 


drew.—We will leave him to his me- 


ditations on the fate of his adored 


companion, and Strickland to the 


wholeſome laſh of convidtion, whoſe 
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ſometimes erring) ſpirit, and conduct 


our reader to the chamber of the 


wounded Mr. Seymour. | 


Ina ſplendid apartment, on a bed 
of the ſofteſt down, he lay, oppreſt 
with the grievous apprehenſion of a 
dubious futurity, and tormented by a 
direful retroſpection of the paſt ; re- 
morſe (more poignant than the 
wound he had received from the 
avenging arm of Strickland). chaſed 
repoſe, though ſtimulated by opiates, 
and often (however vainly) invoked 
in the moſt energic language pain 
could ſuggeſt or tortured exclama- 


tion 
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tion breathe. But to paint the hor- 
rors of the ſoul of Lionel Seymour at 
this moment, we muſt deduce their | 
original cauſes, and leave to the ſen- 
ſible reader to form what convictions | 
muſt have followed ſo complicated a 


ſcene of villainy and diſhonour. 
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which ſupplied prudence, and arti- 


keen ſuſpicion, his principles were 


unimpeached, becauſe none could 


CHAP. VII 


'A MAN OF THE WORLD. 


N PECIOUS was the countenance, 
and inſinuating the addreſs of 
this gentleman. Poſſeſſed of cunning, 


fice, which deluded the wary eye of 


ever develope their real tendency. - 


; „ 


a ; 
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He had early in life become habitu- f 
ated to the deceits of a court, and 4 
imbibed no other opinions of juſtice E 
and verity than the elaborate declama- 5 
tions of official orators had at con- 1 
venience or leiſure inſtilled. Pleaſure 1 
was his purſuit, gain his idol, as it 
ſerved to accompliſh his leading pur- 
poſes, or miniſter to his luxuries. 
The example of his brother tended 
rather to confirm than repreſs theſe 
ſentiments; and his rank, while it 
added conſequence to his name, 
added alſo power to his will. 
Mr. Seymour, ere he had attained 
= his 
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his twenty-ſecond year, married an 
amiable young lady of large fortune, 
equally contrary to his conſent and 
her own, but the fathers on both 
fides made up the match. Though 
every gentle virtue would have 
prompted a vigilant attention to her 
happineſs on the part of Lionel, he 
treated her with cold civility at firſt, 
and after a courſe of repeated ill uſage, 
releaſed her from the miſeries his bar- 
barity hourly inflicted, by ſending | 
her to Spa, where ſhe reſigned a being 
which had long been a burthen to 


her. 


Again 
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1 Again free, he looked round the 
circle for a ſecond victim to conjugal 
indifference; but while pauſing on 
the choice he ſhould make, an erring 
ſhaft pierced his heart, and rendered 
him forgetful of his purpoſe. A 
friend of Mr. Seymour's had lately 
married a lady of fortune, which he 
had diſſipated by an expenſive mode 
of living at home, and a fatal at- 
tachment to that ſpecies of gam- 
bling politely phraſed the 7u7f. 


To Lionel this gentleman applied 
for aſſiſtance, and in an age of gal- | 
lantry, like the preſent, a man with a 

pretty. 


J 


/ 
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prelty wife was not to be refuſed. 


There is a certain eaſe, which an ac- 


knowledged {| uperiority (however de- 


rived) gives a man in the houſe of 


the obliged perſon. He viſited them 
frequently, &ndly ſought every oppor- 


tunity of conferring with Mrs. Mer- 
ton (for ſo I ſhall call her) on the 


dangerous ſtate of her huſband's af- 


fairs, lamented his thoughtleſs con- 
duct, and proteſted half his fortune 


ſhould be at his ſervice could he be 


certain it would ſave him from the 


impending ruin. She liſtened with 
gratitude, and applauded with inge- 
nuouſneſs. She reſpected the friend 


* 1 of 


1 
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of her huſband, and welcomed him 


(whenever he came) with that lively 


ſatisfaction conſcious innocence is 
ever ſurrounded by. 

Mr. Merton's attachment to his 
horſes and | grooms encreaſed daily; 


his lady was neglected, and but for 


Lionel had lived in the dulleſt ſoli- 


tude.—His tender ſenſibility could not 


behold her immured within the diſ- 
mal walls of their gloomy manſion, 
with no other ſociety than her do- 


meſtics, or thoſe occaſional intruders 


the gentlemen of the ——ſhire hunt. 


He therefore eſcorted her to all pub- 


lic 
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glance at the conſtant attendance of 


huſband's. 


made of the various ſums he had lent 
Mr. Merton, Lionel judged it not 
| wholly improbable ſhe would liſten to 


à declaration of his paſſion.— She 
heard him with aſtoniſhment, ſhe 


room.—A murmer of ingratitude, and 
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lic places; ; nor could ſcandal even 


ſo known, ſo tried a friend of her 


One ill-fated evening—ſoftened by 
the recapitulation of her ſorrows, and 


oppreſſed by the mention he caſually 


ſhuddered at his infolence,—and 


would have inſtantly quitted the 


L an 
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an ejaculatory menace of arreſting 
Mr. Merton, prevented her. She 


turned again towards him ; again ſhe 


liſtened to the deceiver : Reaſon too 


feebly refuted his arguments, and 
honour retired from the tribunal of ſo 


partial a judge. 


Mrs. Merton felt the deviation from 


right: She would too late have re- 


turned but indiſcretion and guilt 


have too conſtant a ſucceſſion.— Con- 
ſcience, however, made one glorious 
effort, and ſhe determined to fly the 
abode of vice and infamy.— An ob- 


ſcure lodging ſheltered her ſhame 
V from 
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8 ROSA Dr MON TMOREN. 
from the world, while the unſuſpect- 
ing huſband believed her on a party 

with Lady Seymour in France.—But 
not long could the feint deceive him. 

—He ſaw at once her diſhonour, and 
the perfidy of Lionel Unable to 
bear the deriding ſcoffs of his ac- 
quaintance, he collected the ſcattered 

remains of his property, and went 

over to Montpelier, where he now 


reſides. 


Mrs. Merton, reduced to want, 
applied to her ſeducer for ſupport, 
but her requeſt was anſwered by 
upbraidings—her folly was retorted, 


and 
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and her infidelity oppoſed to her 
claims. Her natural ſoftneſs of tem- 
per precluded a thought of recrimi- 


nation: Her little remaining pride 


ſpurned the ſuggeſtion of imploring 


the alms of the benevolent. 


One night, after a reproachful re- 
turn to a letter ſhe had wrote Mr. 


Seymour, wearied with her own re- 


flections, and cold, deſolate, and faint 
through hunger, ſhe ſtrolled inſenſibly 
towards the houſe of Lionel. His 
carriage was waiting; ſhe ſat down 
on the ſteps of the door, and patiently 
attended his coming out. At length 

„„ he 
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84 ROSA px MONTMORIEN. 
he approached, accompanied by a 
gentleman.— She aroſe, and in a ſup- 
pliant tone poured forth the tale of 
her neceſſitous circumſtances.— With 
» an unfeeling rebuke, he threw her 
fix-pence,—and ſtepped into his car- 
riage. The ſtranger wiſhed him good 
night and, as ſoon as the chariot 
drove off, accoſted Mrs. Merton, and 
offered her relief. 


Overwhelmed with grief, the heart 
readily embraces the moſt trivial oc- 
caſion of uttering its calamities.— 
Pride was forgot, reſentment was pre- 
dominant; ſhame indeed fluſhed her 
cheeks, 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 35 
cheeks, but anger recalled the diſ— 
graceful ſtory.—Shocked at his in- 
humanity and treachery, Strickland, 
for it was him, returned with her 
home. He gave her his purſe, trifling 
as was its contents, in compariſon 
with his wiſhes. He would have 
given more, but that his hand lack- 
« ed means.” He left Mrs. Merton 
to break her faſt at ſupper, and re- 


tired to his apartments, inſtead of 
going to partake of the amuſements 
of the Theatrical Deſert namely, a 
farce which he had purpoſed ſeeing. 
—He was doubtleſs recompenced for 
the loſs of entertainment, by the con- 
© 7. templa- 
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86, ROSA pe MONTMORIEN. 
templation of a good action. —His 
charity reſted not here: he procured 
Mrs. Merton a decent employ in the 
country, and equipped her with ne- 
ceſſaries to purſue it, at his own ex- 


pence. 


The knowledge of this tranſaction 
came tothe ear of Seymour. Incapable 
of generolity, he imagined Strick 
land's benevolent interference inte- 
reſted. — He forgave not that faint re- 


flection his procedure implied, and 


_ breathed forth ſecretly the ſentiment 


of hatred and revenge.—The per- 
ſonalities alluded to in the letter of 
1 Strickland, 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 35 
Strickland, aroſe from this circum- 
ſtance - perhaps too tedious to ex- 
plain, or concealed from a delicate 
regard to Mrs. Merton.— Lionel was 
indeed puniſhed ; but, could he who 
denied a Deity form an idea of di- 
vine reſtitution, ſtill, though expect- 

ing total annihilation ſhould his 
wound prove mortal, the cry of the 
wronged orphan, the impoveriſhed 


heir, for this mirror of juſtice was an 


executor and a guardian, rung in his 


cars, and appalled his racked fancy. _ 


From a reverie replete with ſuch 


dire chimeras, he was awakened by 
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the entrance of a lady beauteous as 
an angel, habited in deep mourning. 
Her miſſion was peace; her accents, 
ſoft as deſcending dews of the South- 
ern breeze, ſtilled at once all the tur- 
pitude of his mind.—Short was her 
conference ; nor can we at this period 
either aſcertain its tenor, or the name, 
quality, &c. of the fair pleader.— 
This only we know, ſhe departed 
haſtily - and the ſubſequent evening 
preſented Strickland his diſcharge 
from the hand of Lord Seymour. 


CHAP. 


* 
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A CONGRATULATION, 


HE firſt uſe Strickland made 


of his liberty, was to haſten to 


Beaufort, who received him with the 


moſt extravagant demonſtrations of 


joy.— They expreſſed their ſurpriſe 


at the conduct of the Peer. — I am 


« concerned, ſaid Strickland, © at 
| | „my 
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% my ignorance to whom to attribute 
« this emancipation. I know only 

« one perſon to whoſe intervention I 
« can reaſonably believe it owing. 5 


« And who is that: * cried de Beau- 


' fort eagerly. © A ſtranger,” replied 


he, ſmiling, © and a fair one.” Er- 
neſtus ſtarted at this reply, and 
preſſed him to reveal the cauſe of 


his ſuſpicions. 


« Tt is not my practice,“ ſaid 
Strickland, laughing (at what he 


termed his anxious curioſity), © to 
« boaſt the favour of the ladies; 


-« hut as the name of my fair friend 


c«c Is 
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« is unknown even to myſelf, I may 


- 


more ſafely venture to recite the 
« whimſical circumſtances attending 
« our acquaintance to you. Some 
« few days ſince, continued he, “ as 


« ] was ſauntering in the Park, I was 


« accoſted by a young lady, who fa- 


« 


A 


miliarly ſaluted me by my name, 


« and entered into converſation on 


« the fineneſs of the morning, and 


« ſuch like common-place topics. 
« Lord Seymour paſſed by: ſhe would 
« have croſſed into the next walk to 
« avoid him,—but ſeeing he did not 
* notice her, ſat down on one of the 
« benches.—* You are acquainted 
« with 
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92 ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 
« with his Lordſhip, I think,” faid 
« ſhe. I replied I was. — I am alſo 
« known to him,” reſumed my in- 
e cognita :=—* He has not conducted 
« himſelf wa to you.'—So per- 
« fectly was ſhe informed of my ſitu- 
« ation, that I could not forbear de- 
« ſiring her to tell whence ſhe came 
« by her intelligence. She refuſed 
« me; ſaid if ſhe could ſerve me 
„ through that Peer, ſhe was ready 
n do it, but prohibited further 
e queſtioning.—!I aſſured her of my 
« gratitude for her kind intentions, 


e and we parted.” 


« And 
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„% And have you never ſeen her 


« ſince?” interrupted de Beaufort. 


« Never; yet I cannot help thinking 


ce *tis to her I owe my enlargement. 


—*© You are a fortunate man, ſaid 


Beaufort, fighing ;— but come, at 


« leaſt deſcribe this heroine.” — 


« That 1s out of my power,” cried 


Strickland, —* I ſaw not her face; 
« ſhe wore a large calaſh, and I could 


« only obſerve her perſon was elegant, 


te and her carriage graceful.” —« 1 


« felicitate you on your conqueſt,” 
| i | 


returned our hero; © I am heartily re- 

« joiced at your freedom, and reſpect 

« and thank whoever procured it.” 
1 


% 
. 


5 N 
pl 1 1, te 


> E 
2 8. 


"IR Es 


$a AS 56 * by 0 LE”? 1 5 1 
5 * a TPC . F 8 5 2 
OE TT 4 * 3 .. ͤ ͤ . Ws Wt” Wk OT . ua * 33 r 5 - — 
n AS 286; 4. 8 gz SAT 1 rot Pg 1 — N OS, .' - * r ws ; 1 
Sl 2 2 5 L 2 ng $f 3 : 6 2 b -$64 A 1 p at 253 & 3 — : iy e 
- TYPY + SI Bits. ESE, re Dons rs WL ; 2 n DEP - Har td ” aſe 5 WL + = * 8 . — 
— 8 e r n 8 
. * . 8 — — : 2 — 8 q 
. * * mY 8 88 FA D + * 7 


Sn - * Ag 


1 


39's os 1 
ECB Rao aro 
o 


94 ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. 
The converſation was here broke 
up by a ſervant, who announced Mr. 
and Miſs Staple; whom, though they 
were at this juncture unwelcome vi- 
fitors, de Beaufort received with a 
cordial politeneſs. —* I know,” ſaid 
the old gentleman, e« you would be 
te glad to hear of my ſucceſs; and 
« Maria was too much pleaſed with 
« you at the play, to ſuffer me to re- 
« tard my intelligence.“ I con- 
« gratulate you, Sir,” faid Erneſtus, 
(ho perfectly underſtood his mean- 


ing) © I preſume you were elected 


* 


« without oppoſition.” —* No, in- 
« deed, a deviliſn tight heat. The 


« Other | 
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« other candidate had prated himſelf 


« into the good opinion of half my 


« conſtituents before I got down,— 


« coſt me a mint of money, —forced 
« to ſell out ata great diſadvantage,— 
cc and after all, if it had not been for 


« an expedient a my wife's, ſhould 


« have loſt it. As how, Sir?“ 


cried Strickland, who was more 
amuſed by this diſcourſe than de 
Beaufort, (whoſe thoughts inſenſibly 
dwelt on the incognita.) Why, con- 


tinued Mr. Staple, © Sir Peter Park- 


« land had much intereſt, and eſpouſ- 


ed the cauſe of my opponent.— 
0 When Mrs. Staple preſented my 


; cc ſon, 
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96 ROSA Dr MONTMORIEN. 

s ſon, a fine young gentleman juſt 
© come from college, as a ſuitor to 
bs e his daughter, and by dint of this 
"Y lucky application carried the Bo- 


cc rough.” 


« Yes indeed, and with great 


cc eclat,” ſaid Miſs Maria; *« Dud- 


« ley, to be ſure, has married a ruſtic, 
« but I ſhall introduce her to the 
* world, —and nothing ſo ſoon gives 
ce an air, as frequenting gentee] com- 
ce Dany.” — You are perfectly right, 
« Madam,” replied de Beaufort, who 
had hardly heard what ſhe ſaid, — 
but Miſs was too much delighted 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 95 


with her own importance to no- 


tice his inattention, and therefore 


chatted on, © we had a charming 
« ball; I wiſh you had been there.! 
« danced the firſt minuet myſelf with 


OM Sir Peter. Papa, who had taken a 


« leſſon of Lavolt, previous to his 


« ſetting out for Cornwall, Toalked 


«* one with the Dowager Lady 


* 


N 


e grace... 


Aye, cried Staple, © I was 
forced to learn to make a bow, and 
« one, two, and three, and pis grave, 
« and all the reſt on't ;—for what's a 

Vor. J. H * candi- 


Blythe, and really with tolerable 
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„ ROSA br MONTMORIEN. 
candidate who can't bow to the 
ec gentlemen and dance with the 
& ladies?“ 4 True, on. returned 
Strickland, who kindly endeavoured 
to conceal the mental abſence of de 
Beaufort. ; 


Miſs Maria aroſe, as did Strick- 
land, and retiring to the other end of 
the room, fixed her languiſhing eyes 
on a painting by Paul Veroneſe--- 
« This really is a pretty piece,” ſaid 
ſhe, a done, I ſuppoſe, by ſome of our 

* Royal Academicians.” He ſmiled 
at her i ignorance, and ſhe proceeded, 
« ] had "my own picture at the laſt 


«* exhibi- 


8 . 
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« exhibition, I aſſure you; and the 


« old Duke of 
« ſtruck by it, that he ſent to the 
« painter to know who the original 


was ſo much 


d was.—Indeed it was a ſtriking 


« picture, for I hated the ſtupid way 


« of being drawn in modern dreſs, 


« tis ſo dull,” looking at the portrait 


of a lady, * and ſo I was drawn in the 


character of Terpſichore with my 


« yr. 


| Strickland was almoſt obliged to 
exclaim with the poet, © laugh where 
« we muſt,” at this filly ſpeech, 
during which her father had actually ö * 
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made an offer of her to de Beaufort; 
who reſpectfully refuſed the intended 
honour, by alledging a prior engage= | 


ment to a lady in France. © I am 


* ſorry for it,” ſaid Staple ; © I have 
« ſettled Dudley, and ſhould be glad 
« to get rid of the girl: however, as 


« you are engaged, muſt go further.” 


The viſit wis now ended; Mr. 
Staple had an appointment at the 
Smyrna Coffee-houſe, and Miſs was 
going to ſee a widow of ion for 
the firſt time in her weeds. 
28 bewitching ſight,” ſaid 
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et have already ſtaid too late with 


77 


a wy you. 


As they were going down, the 
dulcet modulations of a female voice 
caught their attention. Strickland 
alſo liſtened. The ſong was 1] Tergil 
Pianto of Sacchini. I'll be hanged,” 
aid Miſs Staple, “ if I don't think 
* Mr. de Beaufort Keeps a miſtreſs 


e here.” — IT am almoſt of the ſame 


T opinion,” ſaid Strickland, who 


heard her from the drawing-room. 


1 « Is it ſo, de Beaufort?“ No,” 
anſwered he gravely ; © my aunt is 
2 * ah adept in muſic, and 'tis "HT 700 8 
Hz: _* bnas* 


* 
9 
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cc hear. 'D—Strickland was ſatisfied, 


and the Staples departed ;—the fa- 
ther to take his coffee, and Miſs to 
invent a' tale of ſcandal, as how a 
certain lady of quality was concealed 
in Mr. de Beaufort's houſe, and cir- 
culate the report at half the tea tables 


in town. 


Beaufort left the room. The voice 
which had charmed the ear of Strick- 
land was heard no more. Erneſtus 

retumed accompanied by his aunt, 

(Mademoiſelle de Bertrande) whom 

— he rallied with affected pleaſantry, on 

having ſo attracted Strickland and 


1 
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| Miſs Staple by her ſong. —' Twas a 
feeble attempt at gaicty, and Strick- 
land ſaw through the deception. —He 
was picqued at the ſeeming myſtery, 
and chid Erneſtus for concealing a 
ſecret ſo important from him.—He | 
apologized aukwardly, and to avoid 
any further converſation on the | 
ſubject, propoſed back-gammon.— 
Strickland's preſence was neceſſary 
at home —he therefore declined the 


propoſal, and they ſeparated for the 
night. 


Tenacious of his friendſhip, de 
Beaufort could not reflect but with 
H 4 * nl 
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pain on the adventure in the Park, - 
ſo nicely ſcrupulous was he, that in 
the - heart of Strickland he could 
brook no competition. Love was, in 
his opinion, pourtrayed as the foe of 
ſriendſhip, and he believed that the 
empire of the former once eſta- 
bliſhed, the annihilation of the latter 
would inevitably follow. Not that 
Beaufort defied the power of the blind 
God, or had ſteeled his boſom againſt 
his influence: No; he loved, and | 
tenderly, though a peculiar train of 
perplexing incidents rendered his at- 
tachment, if not futile, in reſpect to 
its object, wholly incompatible with 


1 0 | his 
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his intereſt, and unbecoming his cha- 


racer. 


With a jealous vigilance he watch- 
ed the actions of his friend, who re- 
covered his priſtine vivacity in pro- 
portion to the diurnal amendment of 
Mr. Seymour, who was now. pro- 
nounced out of danger. — The ſmiles 
of fortune could not dazzle, or her 
frowns appal the even mind of 
Strickland. He was ſtill the affable, 
liberal being he was before the ac- 
quifition. His houſe (for Elegance 
called the manſion of this gentleman 
her own) was the reſort of the diſ- 

tinguiſhed 
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tinguiſhed ſons of wealth, and the 
aſylum of the indigent. The literati 
ever found a ſincere welcome and 


mental recreation in his company. 


Daily did de Beaufort enquire if his 
incognita bad again appeared. He 
was ſtill anſwered in the negative. 
A trifling accident however ſoon de- 
veloped a myſtery which ſhrewd pene- 
tration and ſtrict ſearch had failed to 
diſcloſe.—Strickland could not ex- 
clude from his heart, which was 
the abode of every milder virtue, that 
delicate affection which is ſaid to re- 
fine the human ſoul. —The unknown 

fair 


\ 


* 
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fair one ſtill haunted his ſlumbers; 
her accents ſtill vibrated on his ear,— 
and her offers of ſervice were deeply 
| impreſſed on his heart. To de Beau- 
fort he ſpoke frequently of her. He 
even implored his aſſiſtance to find 

her reſidence and reputation, —a re- 
gard to which alone prevented his 
applying to her through the medium 
of the public prints. 


This was an ungrateful theme to 
de Beaufort, and the ſociety of Strick- 
land grew leſs pleaſing than it was 
wont to be. Erneſtus therefore ſpent 


much time at home, and attentively 
inſpected 
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inſpected the ſtudies of Clara, and 
who now may, without impropriety, 
be brought forward on the ſcene.— 
This lady had juſt attained her nine- 
teenth year; lovely in her perſon, en- 
larged in her notions, ſanguine in 
friendſhip, ſlow in reſentments, mild 
in her addreſs, lively in her converſa- 
tion; an education the moſt liberal 
had cultivated theſe genial ſeeds of 
goodneſs; and Clara, at this period, 
vas the epitome of female perfec- 


CHAP. 
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n 
AN UNLUCKY DISCOVERY. 


U SIC, which exhilerates the 
ſpirits, and dilates the heart, 


was her favourite ſcience ; between 


this and miniature painting, ſhe 
chiefly divided her leiſure hours. 


From an unintelligible occurrence ' 


of events, Lionel Seymour became 


1 intimately 
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intimately acquainted with de Beau- 


fort. All animoſity had ſubſided 
with Strickland, and he even ſpoke 


of him with partial energy.—To 
Clara ſometimes this gentleman was 


introduced. Her apartments were 


diſtant from the drawing-room, and 


at the back of the houſe. Lionel 


had a taſte for muſic, and Clara, at 
the requeſt of de Beaufort, was al- 
ways ready to oblige him by her per- 


formance. 


One evening, as tho was going to 
ſit down at her harpſichord, in haſtily 
taking from her pocket-book a little 


mir 
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air which ſhe had compoſed, a ſmall 
picture fell to the ground. The ob- 
ſequious Seymour picked it up, ex- 
claiming with wonder, " Strickland ! 6” 
—De Beaufort ſnatched it from him, 
and anxiouſly looking at it, Strick- 
«Jand indeed!” ſaid he, witha ſigh, and 

gave it again to the trembling Clara. 
| Diſcovered in her poſſeſſion ſo fond a 
| memorial of eſteem for that gentle- 
man, ſhe ſhrunk abaſhed from the 1 
awful eye of Erneſtus, and, feigning 
TT ſudden indiſpoſition, retired. 


Clara was no ſtranger to the viſits 
of Serien Many times had ſne 


ſeen 29 
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ſeen him from her window; various 
times had ſhe liſtened in an adjoining 
chamber to his converſation with 
Beaufort. She had heard with tranſ- 
port: his eulogium from the lips of 
her brother; and ſhe regretted the 
fatality which alone deprived her of 
the participation of his ſociety. 


La Bertrande officiating as miſtreſs 
of the houſe, left her frequently at 
| home and in ſolitude; but the idea 

of Strickland ſupplied every want of 
company. The image engraven on 
the fancy, is ever familiar to the eye, 
and her ready pencil, reſponſive to 
her 
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her heart, preſented her another 


Strickland glowing with all the vivid 
expreſſion which beſpeaks the en- 


lightened ſoul.— The ſparkling eye, 


the intelligent countenance, were 


faithfully delineated, and the lips 


wanted but animation to pour forth 


the ſoft language they ſeemed formed 
alone to breathe.— This deur reſem- 
blance ſhe had hitherto cautiouſly hid, 
and the accident above mentimted 
filled her breaſt with ſhame and ſor- 


OW. 


De Beaufort was ſilent on the ſub- 
ject. He was tenderly ſolicitous to 
Vol. I. 1ͤ˖öO thank 
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baniſh the latent diſtruſt ſhe appeared 5 
to entertain of his diſpleaſure but he 


was labouring to chaſe from his own 


ſoul a womani/h weakneſs which had 


enervated all its faculties.— The gay 


ſcenes of faſhionable life ceaſed to 


amuſe: the keen edge of ſenſibility 
was blunted. —He ſaw at once the 
fruitleſs purſuit he had engaged in, 
and was mournfully convinced hap- 


pineſs was not centered in the glare 
of rank and riches. He would have 


quitted London, but to leave Strick= 


land was impoſſible. He therefore 
preferred the expedicnt of ſending 
1 ks Clara 


ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. ry 
Clara into the country, under the care 
of La Bertrande. 


In the North of England, near the 
confines of that caſtle immortalized 
by the reſidence, and ſanctified by the 
martyrdom of the fainted Mary, de 
Beaufort poſſeſſed a ſmall eſtate. The 
grounds were laid out in the moſt 
romantic taſte, and the manſion im- 
mured by a thick wood, whoſe mur- 
muring foliage ſoftly whiſpered to 
the chilling gale, which blew bleak 
through the lofty trees which ſecreted 
the manſion from the obſervation of 5 
the curious traveller. To this place 


12 Erneſtus 
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Erneſtus informed his ſiſter he was 


reſolved to retire. — I am wearied,” 


faid he, © with the gay world; I will 


« leave it to be amuſed with its le- 


« vities; I will follow nature in her 
« ſimple and unwarped tract.— Ex- 
« perience tells me, peace is only to 


et be found in retirement.” 


Clara was affected beyond meaſure 


at this intelligence. She felt a fore- 


boding pang of the fatal conſequences 


attending his ſudden departure from 


the capital. 


The following day was fixed for 


her 


. ROSA DE MONTMORIEN. 117 
her leaving London with her gover- 
nante. De Beaufort, who pretended 
urgent buſineſs retarded him, was to 
follow ſpeedily.—Sfe paſt the night 
ſleepleſs and diſconſolate—and the 
vivid beams of morning darting 
through the dark curtain of night, no 
more ſaw her riſe exulting in its re- 


turn. 


Clara, who was no other than the 
incognita of Strickland, found her 
ſecret diſcovered. —She was aſtoniſh- 
ed at the conduct of her lover, whoſe 
approbation of her, during their ſhort F 
interview, had not eſcaped her acute 


. pene- 


us ROSA vs MONTMORIEN. 
penetration, while ſhe beheld the 
emotions which actuated de Beaufort 
in their moſt favourable, though not 
their real light. 


With ſtreaming eyes ſhe bid adieu 
to her brother, and breathed o'er the 
portrait of Strickland the tender fare- 
well ſhe dared not to the original. 


Their journey was rapid. Ab- 
ſorbed in her own ideas, Clara was 
ſilently fad, notwithſtanding every 
effort of the good La Bertrande to 
revive her drooping ſpirits. 


Some 
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Some gentle heart has perhaps felt 


the agonizing vacuum which is felt i in : 
the ſuſceptible boſom ſo rudely ſever- 
ed from itſelf, by the privation of its 
beloved object. —Their feelings 1 


appeal to, to deſcribe the ſenſations 


which diſtracted the ſoul of the beau- 


teous Clara. a 


Through the various apartments of 
this gloomy retirement ſhe roamed, 


wildly dejected : ſhe called gently on 
name of Strickland, but received 


no comfort from its ſound, ſave the 
vibrations of the ſoft-toned echos that 
ſeemed pleaſed to reverberate accents 
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ſo plaintively harmonious. —Herlyre, 
which ſhe touched in a ſtrain of ſu- 
perlative elegance, was her ſole amuſe- 
ment. No more from the ſtrings of 
her full reſounding harpſichord, ſhe 
drew the ſwelling notes of Handel.— 
No more the loud energy of muſic 
delighted. The modulations of me- 
lancholy alone breathed from her 
lute, and ſoothed the increaſing anar- 


chy of her ideas. 


While every day ſaw her charms 
fading, and her ſpirits gradually de- 
caying,—de Beaufort, in the ſociety 
of Strickland, whilomly ſpent his 


hours. 
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hours. The affection of that gentle 
man for him, made him carefully ane 
ceal the ſecret diſquietude which 
preyed on his health, leſt it ſhould 
alarm the ſedulous zeal and attention 


of his friends. 


The knowledge of de Beaufort had 
been chiefly confined to books. The 
ſtudy of mankind he now purſued with 
avidity, but, like moſt other philo- 
ſophic ſtudents, he extracted intelli- 
gence from every ſurrounding object, 
while the moſt material information 
the knowled ge of his own heart, was 
excluded from his contemplation. 


His 
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-» His unbounded liberality of diſ- 
poſition, made him the dupe of in- 


tereſted beings, whoſe ſole avocation 


is to avail themſelves of the indiſcre- 
tions of youth, or the honeſt credulity 
of maturer years. So heedleſs was he 
of the future, that while he knew the 
expiration of the enſuing winter to 


be fraught with an event the moſt im- 


portant to him, he till trifled away 
his time—and inſenſibly forgot the 
promiſe he was under. 
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C HAP. X. 
AN ADVENTURE. 


0 O diſſipate his gloom, as well as 


temper, he was led to enter into every 


ſocial recreation; and amidſt the va- 
rious novelties they offered, none ſo 
much ſurpriſed de Beaufort as the 
unhappy prevalence of the paſſion for 


gaming. 
5 He 


to indulge his naturally lively 
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He regretted the degeneracy of 


manners which this fatal amuſement 
was productive of;—but he had yet 
ſeen it practiſed only in private 
circles —He had not at Brooks's 
ſeen whole eſtates transferred by the 
turning up of a card, or poſterities 
impoveriſhed by the throw of a die: 
 Parolie; or trait le va, had no faſcina- 
tions for him; and confidipg in his 
own prudence, he wiſhed to behold 
in that ſphere of chance the votaries 


of her whimſical ladyſhip engaged. 


_ Strickland accompanied him, and 


ſaw with pleaſure his juſt abhorrence 


of 
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of a practice at once illicit, and o 


dangerous in its tendency. The eye 
of de Beaufort (keen as that of the 


needy gambler, whom yeſterday's ſuc- 


ceſs has raiſed to the equality of gen- 


tleman)-ſoon fixed on a young man, 


who, after paying conſiderable ſums, | 


aroſe and left the room, apparently 
overwhelmed and chagrined. « Let 
« us follow, Strickland,” faid de 


Beaufort, * this imprudent young 


« man. Let us endeavour to trace 


ce the conſequences of this deſperate 


ec attachment to play.“ 


The propoſal was perfectly appo- 


lite 
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ite to the feelings of Strickland, and 
theſe generous adventurers purſued 
the me” of the unlucky gentleman 
- ſtreet, where he reſided. 


to 


As there was a bill on the window 
of the houſe, fpecifing an apartment 
to be lett, —our friends entered, and 
requeſted to ſee it. The miſtreſs of 
the manſion informed them, it was 
at preſent occupied by the gentleman 
they, had ſeen go in and his wiſe. 


Amaxed at feeing a perſon who had 
juſt hazarded ſo much at play live in 
ſo obſcure a place, they aſked his pro- 


I RS feſſion. 


PF 
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ſeſſion. He was not of any :—His 
lady, who ſung at ſome faſhionable 
private concerts, ſupported him, ſhe 
believed. —They were much indebted 
to her, and ſhe had in conſequence 
given them warning. You may ſee 
* this apartments,” continued the 
good woman ; © Mrs. Melliſh will 


«« give you leave to look at them.”” 


Impelled by their curioſity, they 
aſcended the ſtair-caſe, but were 
ſtopped by a loud altercation between 
the gameſter and his lady.—* You 
« muſt go without your Jewels,” 
720 Tried 


* 
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cried he;—* I muſt and will have 


« them. 


The door was almoſt cloſed, but 


the eye of humanity, which pierces 


the relentleſs walls of © priſon cold,” 


and diſcovers the obſolete cell of 
lorn : captivity, quickly penetrated 
through the partial cavity its aperture 


formed. 


A young woman, about twenty years 
of age, elegantly appareled, but whoſe 
blooming countenance grief had ra- 


vaged of its charms, at this juncture 


took from her ſhining cheſnut hair. 


1 c | ſome 
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ſome ſmall diamond pins, and giving 


them into his hand, with a voice 


tremulous and broken, ſaid, “ Take 


ee them, my dear Henry, they are 


* our laſt reſource;—I muſt appear 


cc to-night without them.“ The 


gameſter kiſſed the hand which la- 


viſhed its ſole remaining treaſure, 


wirapt them in ſome paper, and put 


them in his pocket. 


O tempora ! O mores ! exclaimed 


Strickland. De Beaufort dropt a 


tear; and the landlady's (who would 


have entered but for the prevention 


of Strickland) eyes gliſtened. 
Vor. I. K The 
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| unhappy. warbler ordered a chair to 
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The lady fat down to a harpfichord, 


practiſed a ſong with great taſte 
an elegance, though oftimes her 
voice ſeemed obſtructed by the rifing 
emotions of her heart.—“ That will 


« not do, Eloiſa,” ſaid Mr. Melliſh; 
«you are {till very imperfect ; you 
« want application; do you remem- 


1 3 1 
ic ber your ſinging is our ſole ſub- 


ee ſiſtence?“ 


The lady now applied her hand- 
kerchief to her fine eyes, and rang the 


bell. The ſervant went in, followed 


by Strickland and de Beaufort. The 


be 
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be called; our heroes ſurveyed the 
apartment, apologized for their in- 
truſion, and after making the miſtreſs 
of the houſe ſome trifling compenſa- 
tion for the trouble they had given, 
retired. 3 


« Gracious God!” ſaid de Beau- 
fort, © how unintelligible- are the 
« ways of mankind ! A whole circle 
« will to-night be enraptured by the 
* melody of that unfortunate woman, 
« whoſe voice muſt be harmony, 
* though paſſions the moſt diſordered | 
« are warring in her boſom. "Tis 
« ſtrange to me, that we can be 

— K 2 e amuſed 
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«amuſed without contributing to 
« the felicity of thoſe from whom we 
« derive our amuſements.—I muſt 
te chaſe every ſenſe of grief from the 
« ſoul of Mrs. Melliſh, ere her me- 
ce lodious voice could delight my 


« car. 


« Your ſentiments, my dear Beau- 
« fort, are intrinſically good; but 
c your vivific flights of fancy carry 
ec you beyond the bounds of poſſi- 
8 bility—your enthuſiaſtic notions of 
2 philanthropy make you cenſure 
cc indiſcriminately. There are doubt- 
« leſs a thouſand hearts open to the 
* W dictates 
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dictates of compaſſion, and glow- 


ing to redreſs partial or inevitable 


afflictions; but pride, ſole remnant 


of happier days, oftimes eſtranges 


the diſtreſſed objects from the nar- 


row pale of beneficence, or the 
contumelious deportment of cal- 
lous proſperity affrights them from 


its ſearch.“ 


* Can we not relieve the ſorrows 


of this lady, Strickland?” cried de 


Beaufort, eagerly. 


EE We can, alas ! afford her a tein- | 
« porary conſolation only, replied . 
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he.“ The deſtructive: amuſement 
« which Mr. Mellim, with ſuch. 
« avidity, purſues, precludes every, 
« hope of ſerving him eſſentially— 
© for gaming (continued Strickland) 
« is a faſcination, from which thoſe, 
« who are once indiſcreetly attached 
cc to it, ſeldom or ever eſcape.—Other 
« follies have to plead various allure- 
« ments, but reaſon here muſt be 
te ſubdued ere this fatal paſſion can 


« gain an aſcendant in the breaſt.” 


De Beaufort was, however, ſanguine 
in his intention of aſſiſting Mrs. Mel- 
liſh, and determined at leaſt todefray 


4 | her 
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her obligations to the landlady, and 
enſure to the unhappy woman a home, 
and he the next day completed his 


purpoſe. 


In a variety of gay ſcenes, de Beau- 
fort paſſed the ſummer. As the win- 
ter approached, he grew penſive and 
uneaſy; nor was this diſpoſition di- 
verted by Strickland's informing him 
of his intended tour to Scotland. 
De Beaufort would willingly have ac- 
companied him, but the perſuaſion of 
Mr. Seymour induced him to deſiſt 
from the expedition. Strickland 
therefore ſet out alone, and left our 


. hero 
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hero to the performance of an agree- 
ment equally injudicious and pre- 


judicial to his future peace. 


We will leave him to exert his 


prudence in ſo critical a predicament 
as that he was now involved, and fol- 


low Strickland to the north. 


En. 
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GNA F. 


' A MEETING, A SURPRISE, 
AND A 


SECRET REVEALED. 


T was night, and the veil of dark- 
| oth o'erſpread the horizon; not 
a ſtar was to be ſeen, and the portend- 

ing clouds had eclipſed the feeble 

light of the ſilver creſcent—when 

Strickland entered a wood on the 

confines of — 


5 He 
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He had not advanced above half 


a mile ere he found himſelf bewil- 
dered in its winding mazes. A heavy 
fall of ſnow, added to the comfortleſs 
ſcene, induced him to ſeek the ſpot 
from whence the dim rays of a dull 
lamp proceeded. Guided by the 
faint emiſſions of light, he ſoon diſ- 
covered a wider path, and in a few 
minutes arrived at the gates of a ſmall 
houſe. He rang at the bell; the door 
was opened by a ſervant, whom he 
knew to be Egbert, the faithful 
meſtic of de Beaufort.—Rejoiced at 
his preſence, he haſtily uſhered him 
| eg 
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into a parlou 15 where La Bertrande 


and Clara were ſitting. 


Though pale and emaciate, her 


vivid beauties ever clouded: by a 


melancholy languor, Strickland, how- 
ever, recognized, by her voice, the fair 
unknown, whom he had ſo ſtudiouſly 
and unſucceſsfully ſought. —Their 
ſurpriſe and pleaſure were mutually 
great, but that of Clara was {ſon 
abated by the dread of de Beaufort s 
_ diſpleaſure, when ſhe heard it was to 
chance ſhe owed this unexpected 


_ - whe. 


They 


n * 
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They converſed beſt part of the 


night on the myſterious conduct of 
de Beaufort, whom Strickland could 


not forbear of accuſing of unwar- 


rantable caprice or duplicity. 


Clara, however partial to him, 


could not vindicate his proceeding, 


or reveal the cauſe of a deportment 
ſo apparently ftrange.—Her fidelity 


to Erneſtus was ſuperior to her af- 


fection for Strickland ; and while ſhe 


reflected on the eccentric appearance 


her own actions muſt wear, ſhe pre- 


ferred preſerving an inviolable ſilence 


on their motives, to diſcloſing the 


ſecret 
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ſecret n et to her, even before 
the proſpect of an union with her 
lover. Scarce therefore had Aurora 
darted through the tenebrious gloom, 
and ſmilingly waited the riſing of 
Phœbus, ere ſhe conjured him to 


depart. 


Strickland wanted not the diſcre- 
tion, but the reſolution to leave her. 
He however took an affectionate fare- 
Vell of her, and impatient to folve ] 
the myſtery, with all ſpeed directed 


his courſe again towards London. 


5 He had ſcarcely reached St. 
James's- 
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James's-ſtreet, where he eagerly poſt. 
ed to de Beaufort, who was abſent 
from home, ere Lionel Seymour was 
announced“ Our meeting is moſt 
Apropos, Mr. Strickland,” faid 
that gentleman * you can doubtleſs 
« inform me of the fictitious de 


c Beaufort.” 


| Strickland was very much ſur- 
priſed at this ſpeech. A thouſand 
little incidents occurred to his re- 
collection, and in ſome degree pre- 
pared him for the intelligence Mr. 
Seymour was anxious to communi- 
cate." I ſeek him,” returned he ; 


« his 
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c his preſence would be of the higheſt 

ce importance to me, at this period 
« but whence do you term my friend 


cc the fictitious de Beaufort?“ 


« You can be no ftranger,” faid 
Seymour, to the real character of 
te that diſguiſed lady, or to the en- 
< gagements ſubſiſting between us, 
ee ſince the promiſe of her hand was 
* the purchaſe of your ſudden li- 
« _ 4 


O'erwhelmed with amazement, 
Strickland reflected on the curioſity 
de Beaufort — of his fair 


incognita, 
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incognita, the jealous concealment of 
that amiable girl, and at once cleared 
up the deception which had been 
practiſed on him.—He aſſured Sey- 
mour, he was perfectly ignorant to 
whom he was indebted for his en- 
largement; and ſuſpected not che 
ſuppoſed de Beaufort ever to have 
been privy to it. He then proceeded 
to enquire, of Lionel, the name of the 
fair adventurer, whoſe friendſhip had 
been ſo zealouſly exerted to ſerve 


him. 


« The Counteſs Montmorien,”” re- 
plicd Lionel, © merits all our pity, 
By, n 
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« while the elaims our cenie | 
« hut that her abſence alarms me, * 
« would, by a recapitulation of her 


« particulars, I fear too intereſting 
e to you; but anſwer me truly,” con- 
tinued he, © are you to my contracted 
« wife attached by a more tender tie | 
* than friendſhip ?” 
4 „ | 
Strickland reiterated his aſſurance 
of being a ſtranger to her diſguiſe, _ 
and they parted to ſearch for the un- 
fortunate heroine - purpoſing to meet 
the next day to further explain this 
myſterious affair. 
Vol. I. 1 „ | 
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Let us now return to the Counteſs, 


who, in propria perſona, was haſting 


to join her ſiſter in the north. 


The departure of Strickland had 


left her at leiſure to reflect on the 


lapſes of her late conduct. Tenderly 


attached to him, ſhe had neglected 


the practice of juſtice and integrity— 


ſhe had deeply wounded the heart of 


the innocent Clara, who had patiently 


found a powerful rival in the ſiſter, 


whoſe romantic purſuits ſhe had paſ-. 


ſively adopted, and whoſe follies ſhe 
had palliated even to herſelf. Poſ- 


ſeſſed of the keeneſt ſenſibility, the 


moment 


. 
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moment of conviction prompted her, 
by inſtantly recalling the baniſſied 
Clara, to repair, as far as poſſible, the 


njury ſhe had done her. 


La Bertrande, to whom that young 
lady had revealed her adventure with 
Strickland, failed not to acquaint the 
Counteſs with it, and on this infor- 


mation ſhe had ſecretly fet out 


for — 


Naturally volatile in her diſpoſition, 
an unhappy partiality in her earlier 
days had given an eccentricity to her 

thoughts and actions; nor was the 


. meridian 


, 
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- meridian of life leſs fatally embit- 
tered by a ſimilar weakneſs—a BED og 
neſs, however pardonable from the | 
worth of the object, yet ungenerous 


in its effects and tendencies. 


But it is now time we ſhould ac- 
count for her diſguiſe by a brief 
recital of her hiſtory. 


END of VoLUME TE FIRST. 
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